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Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde 


Author's Notes: 
This one kinda sucks.. whatever, | just posted it. Isn't it entitled Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde, after all? 


Time for Seek and destroy.. more like destroy me with that sassy attitude of yours, fucker. 


Don't be fooled by his naive look, the new kid here knows well what button to push to make my motor run. 


He's known it for a while now, it seems. 


Like always, he bounces along the stage, up and down the stairs, his glorious mane swinging over his face as he 


concentrates on his solo. 
Its nice to see him so absorbed.. really nice.. it kinda turns me on, actually. Yeah.. 
All sweaty, he raises his head and walks up to me. His tongue flicks out to moisten his lips. Damn He smiles, he 


fucking smiles at me as he gestures for beer. Of course, darling But Id rather quench your thirst with something 


else.. if you know what | mean. 


| give him what he wants and when he fucking winks at me, | can see sweat drops flow down his neck. Now, his 
black shirt is like a second skin and not much is hidden from my sight. | indulge in admiring that smooth back 
of his, his beautiful chest, willing to be kissed and bitten and.. 


Fuck. 


| shouldve given him a beer shower, | think every time. Too late. And too many nosy little eyes staring at us 
from the floor. 


Why is it so hard for him to understand that watching him go in front of thousands of guys drives me 


insane? 

Fucking Jason 

One might as well grace ‘em with a full show of what my babe can do.. 
But no, Jase is no bitch. 


until we reach our bed 


As he touches the sheets, he transforms. 

Any reasonable person would think that I'm tired of blue balls but believe me, even the mighty Hetfield bows 
to Jason's blind performances. The way he straddles my hips with those strong thighs of his, the way he rides 
me hard and fast, keeping my wrists pinned to the pillows.. Man.. Everything's worth the days of wait. 


Maybe, one day, I'll tell you about that too. 


Tonight I'm way too sober to open up. Some brunette has drunk all of my beer, you know.. 


